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Number 17 | MARTINSBOR 


The Rev Me. Meade has lalely, re- 
published an ihvaluable work, well 
calculated fur extensive usefulness! It 
Consists of Sermons to masters and to 
servants, ou their. respective duties, 
end of a variety of tracts proper for 
“a cervants. 
Tiese seemons may te read by the 
ian, for their piety, and by the 


the relicioos inst ruetton 


chris: 
man of taste, for their eloquence and 
masterly reasoning. They clearly an? 
fuld the bounden duty ‘of masters to 
guide their servants in the way to 
Heaven, and of servants to be honest, 
jndustrious, faithful invall respects.—- 
We most cordially recommend it to 
all our readers. The tracts accompa 
nying the sermons contain much... in- 
terest and we know from observation 
will be listened to with much avidity 
by servants. 

We sub join, as a specimen of them, 
—“A true account ofa pious negro” 
refering our readers to the work it- 
self, for many other interesting a/ti- 
cles. " | 
_. This work may be liad at the Office 
of the Martinsburgh Gazette, at the 
Store of Mr. Jas. S. Lane, Shepherd’s- 
Town; of Mr. W. W. Lane, and at 
the Office of the F'armer’s Repository 
Charles Town. 


A TRUE ACCOUNT 
OF A 
PIOUS NEGRO. 
Some yearsagoan English gentle: 
man had occasion to bein North A- 
merica, where, among other adven- 
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tures, the following circumstance oc- 
curred to hin, which is related tp his 
ewn words. salen? | 
« Every dsy’s observation, conwin- 
ces me that the children of Gop, viz, 
those who believe in him, obey him, 
and on such terms are accepted by 
his through Jesus Curiat, are made 
so by his.own especial grace and. pow- 
er inclining them to what is good, and, 
assisting them when they endeavour 
to be and to continue go. 
* In one of my excursious, while I 
wasin the province of New-York, I 
was walking by myself over a consi- 
derable plantation, amused with its 
husbandry, and comparing it with 
that of my own country, till 1 came 
withina little .distance of a middie 
aged negrd,. who was tilling the 
ground. I felt a strong inclination to 
converse with him. After asking’ him 
some little questions about his work, 
which he answered very. sensibly, 1 
wished him to tell me, whether his 
state of slavery waa nat disagreeable 
to him, and whether he would not 
gladly exchange it forhis hiberty 2” 
‘* Massah,” said he, looking seriously 
upon me, “ 1 have wife and children; 
my massah takes care of them, and 
I have no care to provide any thing; 
Lhave es good mangmh, ihe! taacle ms 
to read; and I read good book, “that 
makes me happy.” “I am glad;” re- 
plied I, “te hear you say so; and 
pray what is the good book you read? 
“The Bible, massah, God's own good 
book.” “ Do you understand, friend, 
as well as read this book ? for many 
can read the words well, who cannot 
get hold of the true and good sense.” 
‘‘O massah,” says he, “I read the 
book much before I understand ; but 
at last I found thingsin the book which 
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made me very uneasy.” “ Aye,” said 
I, “and what things were they ?”— 

“ Why massab, I found that I was a 
sinner, massah, avery great sinner, 


I feared that God would destroy rie, 
Because I'was wicked, and done noth- 


ing as Istiould do. God was holy, 


and I was very vile and naughty ; so’ 


FP could have nothing from him but fire 
and brimstone in hell, if I continued 
in this state” In short, he fully con- 
vinced me that hé was thoroughly 
sensible of his errors, and hé told me 
what scripturds came to his mind, 


which he had read, that both probed 


him to the bottom of his’ sinful Pert 
and were made thé means of light and 
conifort to his soul. F then’ inquired 
of him, what ministry or means hé 
had made use of and found’ that his 
master was a Quaker, a plain sort of 
man who had taught his slaves to read, 
and had thus'afforded him some méans 
of obtaining religious Knowledge, tho’ 

he had not éver conversed with thie’ 
negro upon the staté of his’ soul. I 
asked him likewise, how he got com- 

fort under all his trials? ‘ O mas- 

sah,” said he, “ it was God gave me 
comfort by his word. He bade me 
come unto him, and hé would give mé 
rest, for I was very weary and heavy 
Jaden.” And here he went through a 
line of the most striking texts in the 
Bible, shewing mé, by his artkss 
comment upon them as hé went along, 
what great things God had done in 
the course of some years for his sout. 
Being rather more acquainted with 
doctrinal truths, and the analogy of 
the Bible, than hé had been, or in his 
situation could éasily be. I hada mind 
to try how far thé inclining grace of 
God, encouraged by a willing, dili- 
geat, and obedient mind, had produ- 
ced that knowledge necessary to sal- 

vation. I théréfore asked him seveée- 
ral questions about his fiotions of sin, 
the natureand power of God's gracé, 
and the insufficiéncy of his works a- 


lone, however necessary when joined 


with a reliance on Jesus Christ. His 


artless unaffected language, his mi?’ 
yet expressive discourse, discovered a 
lieavenly disposed mind, and perfect- 
ly charmed me. On the other Land, 
my enteriiZ’ into all the satisfactions 
he had described, together with an ac. 
count to him; which he had never 
heard beforé, that thus'and thus God 
in his mercy dealt with all his chil: 
dren, and had dealt with me, drew 
streams of joyful tears down his black 
face, so that we looked upon each o- 
ther, and talked with that glow of 
christian affection, that made me 
more than ever believe, what 1 have 
often too’ thoughtlessly professed to 
believe, the communion of saints, viz. 
that sympathy of heart and soul which 
Unites’ anid éndears good people to 
each other. | shall never forget how 
the poor excellent creaturé seemed to 
hang upon my lips, and to eat my vVe- 
ry words, Wwheil enlarged upon the’ 
bounty and tender mércy of God, the 
frequent and delizhtful pect he gives 
of his preesnce by the refreshing of # 
quiet conscience, and the composure 
of atranquil mind ; the faith he be- 
stows in his promises to those wha la- 
bour to obtain it, and ase what means’ 
are afforded them for that purpose ; 
the victories this faith enables them 
to get over trials and temptations ; 
the joy and peace in thus believin the 
hope in’ life and death, andthe atori. 
ovs expéctation of immortality (be be- 
ing taiséd from the dead, re die no 
more) ‘To have taken off his eager, ° 
delighted, animatéd air and manner, 
would have been a master-piéce for # 
paintér. He had never heard such 
discourse, nor found the opportunity 
of hearing it before. He seemed like 
a man who had been thrown into a 
néw world and at length had found 
company. Though my conversation 
Jasted at least two or three hours,: I 
scarce ever enjoyed the happy swift- 
ness of time so sweetly in all my life. 
Wé knew not how to part. He would 
accompany me as far as he might; 
and I felt, for my part, such a delight 
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ip the artless, solid, unaffected, .sen- 
sible talk of this good soul, that I 
could have been glad to see him often 
then, or tosee his like at any time 
now. But my situation rendered this 
impossible. 1 therefore took an affec- 
tionate adieu, with a kindness equal 
‘to the most ancient friendship, telling 
-him that neither-the colour of his bo- 
dy, nor'the condition of .his present 
life, could prevent him ‘from being 
my brotherin our common father ; 
that though we must part now .never 
to see each other again any more in 
‘this‘world, I had no doubt of our hav- 
ing another joyful meeting in our Fa- 
ther’s home, where we should live to- 
gether, and‘loxe one another through- 
outa long and a happy -eternity — 
“Amen, Amen, my dear massah ; 
‘God bless you, and peor me too, for 
everand ever.” If I Lad been an an- 
gel from heaven, he could ,not have 
received :me with more evident de- 
light than he did ;—nor could] have 
considered him with more regard, if 
Jve had been a long known christian 

of the good old sert, grown up into 
my affections in the course of many 
years.” 


— 


This story shews us that God des- 
pises not labourers on account of their 
poverty, or negroes on account of 
their colour. 

’ It shews us that religion, and that 
only, will make a man content and 
comfortable in the lowest situations. 


It testifies the value of the Bible, 
which appears to have been.the means 
of doing so much service to this poor 
negro, by the grace of God assisting 
his diligent application to it. 

Perhaps i may serve to ll us with 
shame when we reélect, with all our 
great and superior advantages, our 
knowledge and obedience are far 
from being equal. to what seems. to 
have been the case with this poor but 
wirtuous negro. 


From the Christian Observer. 
The enclosed narrative of facts oe- 
curred recently to the writer. They 
appeared too interesting to pass un- 
heeded away; and, with the -Divine 
blessing, may .be made useful to 
many. 
AN: OLD, CORRESPONDENT. | 
PASTORAL VISITS. 
‘You shall see my treasures,’ said 
‘a country minister :to-his friend from 
a .neighbering city; ‘kings and 
princes display theirs, though they 
perish in the using; ‘come and see 
what the Lord.has done for -us; .es- 
pecially among. those, who, though 
poor in this-world, sre rith %n faith, 
and heirs of the kingdom which he 
has promised tc those -who-love him. 
‘ My people are chiefly manufactu- 
rers; but the clothing trade has very 
much declined .of late: the lower 
orders, amongst us, are suffering 
great privations: to see them, you 
would imagine they would not remain 
much longer peaceable ; yet, to hear 
many of them, you can scarcely sup- 
pose a nearer resemblance to Him, 
who had learned, in -whatsoever etate 
the was, to be therewith content.— 
Ves, that blessed book, the BIBLE, 
has taught them to fear God and 
honor-the king ; to shew their loyal- 
ty, not by noisy exclamations, not by 
idling their precious time in tumul- 
tuous revelry ; but by peaceably obey- 
ing the laws ; to love their neighbors 
as themselves; to bear the ills they 
cannot avert ; and to forbear from 
injuring those who lawfully possess 
what Providence thas (doubtless for 
wise purposes) denied to them— 
They ave well aware, that destroy- 
ing provisions is not the way tolower 
their price. Howthey exist on their 
present earnings, I cannot tell; it 
must be pinching times for them ; 
but the same BIBLE has taught them 
to obey that command, which has a 
gracious promise annexed; ‘ Seek 
jirat the kingdom of God and His 
righteousness, and all these things 
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shall be added unto you:’ they ean 
trust God, when they cannot trace 
Him. ‘Phey have read the fifth chap- 
ter of St. James, and they are con- 
tent to refer ail their concerns to 
their Father in heaven, and to their 
Elder Brother,, who (speaking as 
never man spake) said, ‘ Blessed are 
the poor in spirit, for theirs is the 
kingdom of heaven. He has made 
them heirs, not of a landed estate, 
but ofa spiritual kingdom; of trea- 
sures laid up, reserved for the saints 
whe love Him. Here lives Stephen 
Witson: we will walk in and see him 
first. 

‘Good morning, Betty; where is 

Stephen » 
_ © Your service, sir: how glad I be 
to.see you! Iwas desperately fear- 
ful for you yesterday, and was for all 
so glad to see you go up the pulpit 
stairs once more! ‘There, 1 thought, 
and so did Stephen, you were going 
to leave us, and get above.’ 

‘Why, Betty, you know I was 
very ill; but, through mercy, my 
people's prayers were heard ; and I 
am restored to my tlock again. I had 
a desire to depart and be with Christ, 
which certainly would have been far 
better ; but to abide jin the flesh, is 

rhaps more needful for them,’ 

‘Oh, sir, I did not doubt but God 
was with you in the furnace; but I 
hepe you have inany long years to 
live yet. Stephen and I do praise 
the Lord, for raising you up again— 
But I beg pardon, good gentlemen : 
you asked for Stephen ; he is gone to 
work on the common, while the 
children and [I do this twisting, to 
keep us from starving: and you 
know, sir, half a loaf, in an honest 
way, is better than no bread. The 
poor growing children must eat; as 
for Stephen “and I, we can do, sir, 
you know, with laze than they.’ 

‘ How long is it, Betty, since you 
had any weaving ” 

+ For seventeen weeks we have had 
only one turn, which was all done: in: 


132 


twodays. Master is very kind to u: 
and would eladiy let as fave more ; 
but he says, aii must share and share 
alike.’ 

‘What did you earn while in full 
works »” 

‘Why there, sir, Stephen and his 
partner (our fittle Jem, about ten 
years old, who could throw a shuttle 
desperate weli) could earn two or 
three and twenty shillings a week 
I earned eight ; 
the beys four more. Oh, sir! shall 
we ever see such tes of plenty a- 
gain?” 
~* DT hope so, Betty, when it shall 
please God to dispose ali hearts to 
peace. You know, we pray con- 
stantly, that this may be the case ; 
and prayer is very prevalent wits 
God. But what do you get now 2” 

‘ You know, sir, the great Banker 
from London bought the common, 
and gives all who have a mind to 
come and work upon it, if they are 
on the ground by six in the morning, 
a shilling a day, and the lads six- 
pence. Stephen and the two biggest 
boys go there, when there is no work 
at home; this, you know, good 
gentlemen, would help us mainly ; 
but the lads come bome so hungry I 
can searcely find them barley bread 
enough ; but, praised be the gocd- 
ness of the Lord, we have get on 
some how or other. Stephen and | 
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have often talked over that precious, 


promise, ‘ Bread shall be given, and 
water shall be sure; and though we 
never doubted about water being sure 
(for there is nothing else of drink for 
poor folks) yét we have been hard 
put to it about bread: we've some- 
times been ready to give up; but, 
theré, whenever we have just done 
the last piece, some job or other is 
wanted, or some kind friend sends us 
something, so that we have never 
long wanted. Oh! dear sir, if we 
could but live more and more on these 
blessed promises, I am sure we should 
find it better for our souls. I do 


and ail the rest of 
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sant to live moreon Chrigt. 
* Why, Isvity,” said the minister's 


friend, *‘ you look allin rude health.’ 
-Yes, sir, we have that best of 
earthly blessings, liealth of body ° 


a.dwe know somewhat of 
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vind, 00, which makes us oi 
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jearts than many genilefoiks.  $ wish 
] could say we wereas craiefiil as we 
cught to be ; but we pray duity fu 
more grace” 

* Weil, sir, we must go, if you 
please, said the minisier to bis 
friend ; who, on rising, dropped a 
few shillings into Betty's hand, and 
told her to proyide a dinner for Sie 
phen and ail the rest of them. 

‘ fleaven bless you, sir’ said Betty, 
‘this is another preof of God's goad- 
ness: for, till Stephen comes home, 
we had nothing in the house.’ 

* Give God al] the praise,’ 
her benefactor. 

* What think you, 
this first specimen ? 


replied 


wy friend, of 
May | not call 


such a saint an item in my trea- 
pures ?? 
‘Yes, an item indeed; I wish I 


was more like her low much we 
may learn from these poor saints! 
Instead of being peevish, and repin- 
ing at the crosses I meet with, had I 
the faith sheevinces, I should be ab- 
sorbed in gratitude. May I learn 
from her a lesson of humility and 
Cheerful submission to my heavenly 
Father’s righteous will!’ 

‘This is Edmund Hanway’s house ; 
I daresay heis at home. If you look 
you will see he has literally worn a- 
way the floor of his-room, by long 
and incessant work at his jenny.’ 

‘Walk up, good sir,-T thought it 
was your voice J know'you'll be so 
good as to excuse my coming down, 
because 1 am old and crippled.’ 


‘What, still plodding on, Edmund” 


‘ Yes, sir; the old place and the 
old werk.’ 

‘How many years have you worked 
here ?’ , 
‘ Above thirty, sir, last’ Michael- 
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mas, I have walked op and dowy 
this room; except when ‘my heaven- 
ly Futher bas laidme by on that bed, 
withthe rheumatism, once now and 
then. My walks up and down, tend- 
ing thisjtenny, would make many a 
iy, if it were measvred ; it 
e weery work to beso eanfin- 
ej, ii Lhad not the bes! of Company. 
Here folka do think I werk alone, 
aud ing sense ido. hut yet 1 dor't : 
for Jesus, my blessed Saviour, con- 
Gescends to visit me. ITlere, while 
at work, I do think ‘over your ser- 
mons; and some of them alford me 
more pleasure in remembering and 
musing over, then even hearing of 
them; and yet }think, [know a fit. 
lie what pleasure isin hearing them 
too. “Its nu hardship to me te be 
alone: [have no interruptions ; and, 
though times be lard, my master 
gives me a bit of work every week ; 
and you know, str, a little bit is 
enough for a poor old man like]; my 
wants are scon supplied, end, before 
long, T shall be ealied to the rest you 
were taiking about a Sabbath or two 
ago, to join my dear wives and eleven 
childven, all gone before me. What 
arest sir, and what a meeting 

* Yes, Edmund, said the minis- 
ter’s friend, ‘and ‘to be forever 
with the Lord ! think cn that” 

* We will now go,’ said the minis- 
ter, ‘to poor Sarah Howard, who 
has been bed-ridden nearly fourteen 
years. [ler’s has been an afiliction 
indeed! yetshe is passive as a * wean- 
ed child 2 and you will observe how 
clean and neat every thing is” 

Hearing a voice below, she ex: 
claimed, * Come up, dear sir. I 
thonght l saw you getting over the 
stile as [T ley locking through the 
broken window; but ! was afraid it 
was not you, because you had a gen- 
tleman with you. liow kind it is te 
visit a poor old widow so soon after 
your own illness! I theught we 
should have Jost our dear Mitister — 
Not that I ever heaved him; but my 
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@augiter, and James, and Molly, 
come in here of a Sabbath night, and 
eli me what he has preached about. 
Mh. sir, we did all pray dor his re- 
covery with all our might.’ 

‘ Why, Sarah, said the stranger, 
“,God sometimes brings his ministers 
to the gajes of the grave, to make 
‘their churches see how ,velued they 
wughtto be while in health and the 
full vigor of pastoral labors, and also 
to. 1ouse.éhem to increased energy and 
prayer. Churches, ministers tog, yea 
@il of us,.néed -rovsing seimotimes — 
You no doubt heared what was our 
good friend’s first tert after his_re- 
covery: ‘The Lord chastened ime 
gore, bet did not give me over unto 
death.’ 

‘Yes, dear eir, I can set to my 
geal: ‘ The Lord hath chastened mo 
sore, but he hath not given .me over 
@nto death” Ihave been chastened 
an my person, and am rendered help. 
Jess by long and severe iljnesses: oI 
ihave been chastened in my .cirexm- 
ettances exer since I was leit a widow; 
wye, good gentlemen, I know what 
opressing a widow, what bad debts 
aud bard hearted creditors are: J have 
Seen chastened in my family by a 
a.n, whom | wes dotingly fond of, 
sunning away, and going to sea: be- 
sides all these, I have been, chastened 
in my snind, because ‘ walking in 
darkness and having no light,’ yet, 
after all, I trust I can say with David, 
< Before I was afflicted] went astray, 
ut pow have [ kept thy word; and 
I hope -I can say with St. Peter, ‘ but 
am now returned to the Shepherd 
and Bishop of souls.’ ’ 

The Minister suggesting to his 
friend, it was time to go, poor old 
Sarah eageriy implored, ‘ Now, dear 
sir, don’t go without a word of 
prayer; let me hear, inthe chamber, 
the voice | am denied hearing.in the 
eanctuary.’ 

‘ Well, Sarah, let us pray? 

The prayer being ended, 

* A thousand blessings on ‘you.’ 
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before it took its flight. 
said, * Well, 


said Sarah. 

‘And, subjoined the stran er 
* peace be tu you my afflicted friend. 
and, with this mite, tell your daugh- 
terto puecchase something as a cor. 
dial for your body, though it cannot 
be equal tothe rich cordial which, in 
this room, we have found to cheer 
eur hearts!’ 

‘ Yonder, leaning over his humble 
gate, is Henry Thornton, Mr. Gs 
carter, He is a good man, but poor 
fellow, likely soon to lose his wife.— 
Ga the horrid ravages of consump: 
tion in this our land! How many 


happy Couples.it has separated! Kou 


will say, when you see his poor wile, 
she-is a saint not less .estimable than 
any we have visited,’ 

‘:Well, Henry, how is your wife 
to-day »” 

‘Aye, dear gir, she is very bad; 
going home very fast; and, 1 ara 
afraid, will s00n leave.me here alone. 
Walk in good gentlemen, will you? 
she will be very .glad to see you: she 
is always talking about the saints be- 
low or saints above ; but always says, 
Jesus Christ is the chief: he is the 
great God, our Saviour 

With the sentence of death on her 
face, as well as in her frame, ap- 
proaching her hed-side, they saw the 
anksious.spirit would.not be very long 
Theminister 
Mary, my afflicted 
friend; not released yet? a little 
more patience needed... 

‘ Yes, sir, 1am wasting away ; but 


blessed.be. God, J have no pain.’ ‘ 
‘ Mary, the, Lord seems coming te 
meet yqu; and, instead of leaving. 


you to pass‘the dark valley alone it 
seems as if he wonid carry you safely 
in his arms {go that you will have 
passed it.befote you are aware: will, 
not that be a mercy” 

* Aye dear sir, i was thinking of 


amy mercies before you came in.’ 


‘That was well said; most per- 
sons in health think of their trials.— 
God has, in -this bed, taught you te 















































B iink of your mercies ; while most 
ersons, in likecircumstances, would 
be fretting andcomplaining. Wappy 
oman! whose choice, like your 
namesake’s of old, has been that 
‘good part, which shall not be taken 
from you? Battell us some of your 
mercies’ 
‘Why, sir, I feel, I know myself 
le B to be a sinner deserving: hell: but I 
"8 B om out ofhell; that is a mercy: I 
pi might have had oty portion in the 
| lake, where the worm dieth not, and 
p the fire is not quenched. Although I 
J have a diseased and dying body, I 
* trast my soul is redeemed by the pre- 
®, cious blood of Christ; and that is a 
I havé not only heard the 








mercy. 
| word, but I trust, heard it to the 
? everlasting salvation of my soul: | 
have been nineteen years a profess- 
ing Christian; and, though always 


an unworthy one, yet I bless God F 
never bronght a stain upon his cause, 
but loved nvy minister and prayed for 
him, and, in answer to prayer, God 
made him a great blessing to my 
soul: and that is a mercy. I might 
have had a drunkard, a swearer, a 
blasphemer, for a husband; instead 
of which God gavé me as good @ hus- 
band as ever wife had: lam sure F 
can say thia of poor Henry; heisa 
' praying man ; he is a humble Chrie- 
tian; and I was thinking that is a 
mercy. I have too dear children on 
earth, and they twine around my 
heart, *tis true; but 1 have four dear 
angels with Jesus in heaven: it is 
nweeter to go to the four in heaven, 
than to remain with the two here up- 
on the earth: though J feel about 
leaving them, yet I am not so unbe- 
lieving as to suppose God could not 
take care of them without’ me: that 
is a mercy. But my crowning mercy 
is, I have a Saviour who knows all 
mv circumstances ; who has justified 
me freely by his grace; who will, 
when death dismisses me, admit me 
to his gracious arms ; who will make 
thie vile body and soul like his own 
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glorious Self, and then present m@ 
faultless before God, with exceeding. 
joy! O! dear sir, I could tell you 
a great deal more about my mercifad 
prospects, but F have not breath— 
tkowever, I think vpon them” 

* ¥es, my happy friend,’ said the 
Minister, * We may form some faint 
conception of the bliss-of heaven; but 
we must stop, as you do, not for 
want of breath, but for want of capa- 
city. It is written, * Eve hath not 
seen, nor gar heard, neither heve en- 
tered into the heart of man, the 
things which God hath prepared for 
them thatlove him’ What a world 
must it be, where torture of body or 
wasting consumption, 
mind, spiritual darkness, death and 
sin, shallbe nomore! It ia the re: 
ligion of Christ only which affords 
these glorious prospects.’ 

“Aye, sir, said the dying saint. *if 
had breath to make a!] the world 
hear, and they would listen, I would 
say, ‘None but Christ! none but 
Christ! Oh, dear sir, IT would not 
change this dying bed to be queen of 
England. Soon she must lay down 
her crown; but ¥ am going where? 
shall be like my God; the Lord my 
everlasting light, and my God my 
gtory. 

‘ These lively hopes F owe 

To Jesus’ dying love: 
I would adore his grace below, 
And sing his power above.’ 

* Farewell, then, envied saint,’ said 
the minister and visitor to these hum- 
ble cottagers. ‘Henry, your house 
is more honored than a palace; and 
may your God, Mary, even in the 
valley itself continue to afford such 
smiles as those with which you have 
now been favored! I shall not soon 
forget you, or your scale of mercies, 
reaching from hell to heaven. May 
you, in the moment of death, hear 
your Saviour say ‘It is I, be not 
afraid ! 

Having shut the wicket gate, and 


anguish of 


{ 
































bid poor lienry farewell, 
they were d and = grieved 
When, on taking out his watch, the 
minister told hip frieud thev must re- 
turn to dinner: at the same time as- 
raring him, that this was but a syeci- 
men of Wat aimost every 
pastoral Visits proauces j 

Conversing together as they re 
turned, said his friew d, ‘ Lhave often 
thought pastoral visits too much ne- 
giected, though St. Paul set an ex. 
ample by preaching from house to 
house. I now see how delightful and 
profitable they may be made, anc 
only wish my commercial concerns 
would allow meto build a box near 
you; «nd that, when you take such 
rounds as these, with their pastor 
miy also be associated their pastor's 
friend’ 

‘The morning, thus spent, was ed- 
mirably adap! ted to prepare both the 
tainister and his friend for future 
écenes which awaited them: tliey 
have both had simitar scenes to these 
in their own houses, but are both 
living witnesses that religion has 
rendered lovely in life, and eminent- 
ly prepared fur the vale of death, those 
who were dearer to them than life it- 
self. Shonjd the minister be honored 
with another visit from his friend, 
moy their rambles be equally spiri- 
tual and profitable, as were these 
which now stand a memorial of their 


undissembled friendship ! 
J. B. S. P. 
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Dan-IRaws Wagaszine. 
Martinsburgh, March 7. 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE 
LAY-MAN’S MAGAZINE. 


sin—lI lately met with the follow- 
ing directions for the right use oftem- 
poral and spiritual blessings, if you 
think them worthy, you will give 
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them a place in your valuable paper. 
TEHPORAL BLESSINGS. | ™ 
Using this world, as not abusing i¢. 9p 
| Cor. 


i—ol. 











Wish for 7 ( Cautiously, 
As Sab vissively. 
Want | Uontentedly, 
Odtain Honesty, 
Accept | Humbly, 
Manage | | Pradeatly, 
Mim ploy pTHems Carefally, 
hiuopart | Liberally, 
Lisieem Moderately, 
increase Virtuonsly, 
Use Subsserviently, 
Porego Easily, 

Resign J L Willingly. 


SPIRITUAL GIFTS. 


Set your afjections on things above, 
Uol. 3~-2 














Prize ) ( Inestimably, 
Covet | flarnestly, 
Seek for Diligently, 
Ponder | Frequently, 
Wait for Patiently, . 
Hix pect | | Hopefully, 
Receive THEM Joyfully, 
Enjoy | Thankfully, 
Improve Carefull y, 
Retain Watchfully, 
Piead for : | Manfally, 
Hold Dependently, 
Geaspo. Foes ‘ Eternally. 
So a = 
ADPERTISEMENT. 


Tose of our saheotibailh who will 
procure and forward to us the. names 
of two-other responsible subscribers, 
shall be allowed a discount of fifty 
cents, et own subscription to the 
Magazine, forthe first year . 

Those whe have already’ paid their 
subscription; for the first year, will, 
on doing a8 above,’ he credited fifty 
cents of what they have paid, on the 
subscription for the second year 









